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ADVERTISEMENT. 


The play, when finiſhed, was given to Miſe Ear. 
ard it io happened, that ſhe no opportunity of 
producing it till this ſeaſon. When in September laſt, 
her bargain both for berſelf and the play was in agita- 
tion with Mr. Beard, the author of theſe ſheets was 


aſtoniſed to hear that The Country Girl was actually 
in rehearſal at Drury Lane, and that the parts had 
been given out in the ſummer, nay, as faſt as they 
era written. This, : an 2 be diſſe mibled, look - 
ed like a deffen ing the market ; eſpeciall 
as it was cs AL is Elliot and the School 
fer Guardians, bad been offered the ſpring before to 
the manager of Drury Lane, un bis un terms. A 
remonſtrance was immediately made to Mr. Garrick, 
ing that he, who had long been a manager of a 
tucceſsful theatre, was going to enter into a iti 
on with a young actreſs for the of a play. A 
moxting enſued, — © iel cha- 
racter i genius, was fo obliging as to be 
the — 2 Mr. Garrick there proteſting that he 
never heard of Mifs E/ket's play till within a few days; 
it was thereupon determined, that it was, in that caſe, 


an accidental claſhing, but 4 of 
would have been illiberal nd ers 


diſmiſs The School for Guardians, after ſaying, that 
it with the moſt diſintereſted principle; and 
that, if it prove in any degree conducive to the fer- 
vice of a young aQtrefs, or the public entertainment, 
he has all the reward he ever propoſes to himſelf. 
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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Miss ELLIOT. 
AY 1 intrude upon your patience for a minu'e ? 


mar — rand... 


the play, 
Juſt to E has no miſ- 
chief in | 


M 


; 
And 9 was beſt to come and tell you all the 
tru ight. 


T went to Mr. Poet, and I ſpoke to him all I could, 

But he ſaid he had not leiture, tho? I know it's is his 

power if he would. 

„A prologue, ma'am,” faid he !—** Yes, Sir, a pro- 
logue if you pleaſe.” 

———_— . and pray, 

tenze. 

I told him, You know, Sir, what a miſerable plight 

we all are in, | 


Moria, of old, and fill with rapture ſeen, 
Was legiflator of the comic ſcene. 


To'bid his StxryLE GrnL 
And if the pleafes, ſtrive to 
This was my motive ;—this my 4 
An audience will weigh all in equal — 
prev 


Thus Mr. Poet, and 

And now | amet alone to apologin for offering you 
um le . | 

We'll firive to make you laugh, if our aim be not per- 


Who drop by drop his venom doth diſtil. 
While Mornza-Dburnzss guides the n 
Lull'd in ber lap, ſtrange wonders he deſeries, 
And Trance ſfeems—a Frenchman to his eyes! 
From thence he iffues foul decrees on plays, 
Adorns with ſcandal, and lampoons with praiſe. 
One ſinile from you defeats the fland'rer's aim 
His calumoy, like AyreLauss, is -_ 
- - * b4 3 


EPILOGUEE. 


Spoken by Miss ELLIOT. 
| Bt your ſervant—Servant, all— 


gentlemen 
The ſame good folks to you--both great and ſma il, 
e's Many yes again 2 that an t fair, 
To jeer a ſimple girl you t forbear. 
Who knows, fince ——— — 1} gaze, 
But Maar Aux may your on wa 
May ape your faſhions, ſince you've ſhewn her how, 
And drop the maſk at once—as I do now. 
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Dramatis Perſonz. 


rp | Ir. Warzzz. 
YOUNG BRUMPTON, Mr. Woob wan. 
BELFORD, Mr. Suirn. 
OLDCASTLE, Mr. SuuTER. 
Mr. DunsTaLL. 
Mr. Dyzns. 
Mr. Mon cax. 
Mifs ELLIOT. 
Miſs Witrond. 
Mrs. Manon. 


Scene LONDON. 


THE 


ACT Il. 


Enter Sir Theodore, and Brumptoa. 


Sir Theodore. FÞ UT I wont be told; I won't reafon 
about it; I won't. be anſwered ; I 


ancy, as pretty a reverſion as any in $ 
and am I now to be told. She does not fui my taſte, 
he is not handſome ? and fol am to be waſting 
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Briſk. You know bow many blanketings and blows 
oi pe — 
b no lee at 
the doo | 


Brump. Wil ſee who's at the door ? 
ri. lam = NU — 


finds the is an heireſs !—Ha | ba! it is the pleaſant- 
eſt adventure 
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A COMEDY. * 
to diſgrace her buſband—yet you would educate Har- 
riet in this te town |! 

Li. Ay, and I have taught her to know right from 


: 


L131; 


"Where they may learn to put on the veil of 


Old. To put on the breeches, and eſcape from their 


Lovi. Where they are taught to reſpeR grey-headed 


NE 
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day to you — 
town-education 


IT 


from impertinence. — 


Well Il can't 


Loviboad, a 
ba 
Lovibond alone. 


fo eſcape 
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Well! 
of education! ha! ba 


— 2nd then on account of 
I with you fucceſs—Ha! 


country, 
Lowi. 
ſyſtem 
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A COMEDY. 13 
O/d. 419 
Brump. This day ma crown my joy 

— 42 282 of the town, who 

were a littie alarmed at the proportions of this leg, in- 

tend to light their windows upon it ; the court of g- 

dermen are 22 of joy : «nd 

their unhappy wives are going mourni 

on the occaſion !— 2 
Old. The fame confident fop he ever was ! well, and 

my friend Sir Theodore, what ſays he to all this? 

— 1 


Brump. You miſtake me! ſhe's 
clear that ſhe is of age, but as ſcon as the comes to 
years of diſcretion 


about, pray ? 
Brump. An old way that I have—l came, faw, and 
conquered—1 faw her at her window———fuch bloom- 


0 ing 


14 The Scuoor for GuanrDIians, 


eſt 
Old. Where does ſhe live? 
In the very next ffreet——- 


Old. He means me, I fear [Lade] and her name, 
Fg ms i 
Brump. Miſs Mary Ann Richley=——— 
Old. Wounds! what a diſcovery here is! [ 
Brump. Her ian's name is 
know bim 
— not I—the rake- bell! Lide. 
Brump. He means to abuſe his truſt, and confine 
youth and beauty within the arms of age and 
here's an old rogue for you Does not he de- 
ſerve to be hanged ? 
villain !— Lide. 
Old. V hat a young a 


.] But ſhould 
— ie, tad requires the conſent of purdent 


" Brump. Po! that's nothing—abuſe Scotland as they 
will, it enables us to evade the laws of — 
dear Mr. Oldcaſtle, you have promiſed me you'll fp 


to my father | : 
on Ayt Tn keep my word—He fhall certainly 
know how you are gving Fu do you that good 
turn, may C 
8 My dear good friecd, it is ſo lucky that | 
met with you JR 
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16 The Scucor for Guanpians, 


Enter Belford. | 
Bel. Yes, all my ill ſtars are combined, ſure ! 


mea: neſs and your folly make you 


my {word 


terable train, am | tc be made your ſport? Oh! you 
2 when is to be diſappointed in the ten- 
dere 
Brump. But | am diſappointed, and in the tender- 
eſt paſſion too; and ue it was that very difappoint- 
ment | wss lauyhing at; and not my friend) 
Bel. And are your purpoics croſſed too ?—My dear 


brother ſufferer 
Brump. Ay! now | am unforturate—Ob |! ws | op 

man mind! —— Yes, Sir, I am diia 

Ba — Briſt is in a devil of a 


fore Mr. Carbuncle, the wine- merchant, nan 
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A COMEDY. 17 
bad law, and adulterate port, to all St. Anne's pariſh 
-n bo CR 

Jewry 


Jeremy Briſk, who 


was born of honeſt ts Ha! ha! poor devil! 
— Ereust. 


Enter Sir Theodore, with a Letter in bis Hand. 
Sir Theo. Well! well! I am not fond of acting, but 
rather than juftice ſhould be at a ftand———The fel- 
low anſwers the deſcription !———Sirrah, what can 
you ſay for yourſelf ? pat 
Brit. Hi! hi! what ſhall I fay?———zour bum- 
ble ſervant, Sir— | 
Sir Thee. Free and familiar '—mind what you ſay, 
this is a ſerious buſinef: | 


e ur fo fairbful and honeft fervanr, 

0. Briſk hat rogue's trick have you been 

playing, ficrah? l 
C 3 Zriſt. 


1 @ WU 


F. 1 0 


religiouſly true, Sir. 
may be fo———it has an 


ery word moſt 
well! 
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have I? —— mighty well ! and if 
authority of a father 


S0—fa———] have found out the 


Exit. 
1 don't 
[Lit. 
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22 The Scnoot fir Guarpians, 


Peter. Nor I, faith and troth! [another rap. ] 
Brid. Law, how can you be fo croſs--- 
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A COMEDY. 23 


Brid. Don't fend I to pray 

Peter. He'll murder us » as fure as a gun 

Old. What you are ſneaking away, are you? Oh! 
it's all too true---come back, ot 


Brid. Yes, 8 

Peter. No, Sir 

Old. Ob! Mary Ann! Mary Ann !---I could never 
} e i CY A hitl 


where, have you? | 
1 A. 28 —— ſheuid I go? -I don't 
going out in this fix outlandiſh place---l like 

the country beter 12 

Ola. Well! well! you ſhall go back ſoon. 

Ma. 4. But then mayn't I go and fee ſiſter Harriet 
firſt ?---an ill 2atured thiag that's what ſhe is---ſhe has 
not been to ſee poor I ever fince I came to the great 


O14. You ſhall fee her---ſo you paſſed your time 
very metrriiy! 
Ma. A. 


24 The Scnoor for Guanmians, 


Ma. 4. Oh! never better in all my day 
but you don't ſeem to ſee a body 
Old. Yes, yes; Tam glad to fee little Je- 
zabel won't tell me a word [afide It | rax ber 
re 
—let a a- 
— you go together 
Ma. 4 Ah! you look crofs—with all heart I'll go 
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SCENE the Streer. 
Enter Be'ford. 
Bel. Nature never me for a kni 
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underſtand yourſelf, and fix 
that may ſettle your head a little 
! Sir !—tis in your power 

! much is in my power—1 have « fair 
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I don't inform you of that neither ; to- 
morrow 
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on 
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morrow I intend to gratify the wiſhes of her heart, and 
make her mine , 


you of another thing too—She has a mortal averſi- 

on to you, and defires yuu will trouble her no more— 
Bel. You amaze me, Sir—— —the devil! the has 

not blabbed to him, I hope. Ade. 
Lovi. What a mortified countenance he puts on! 
Bel. This is all an abſolute riddle, Mr. Lowi 


ful glances you caſt towards her ; ſhe could interpret 
amotous ſigh ; ſhe bid me tell you fo———_ 


her meaning. a 
e her a _ 


you 

Bel. She has found a truſty | 

Lobi. Ha! ha! fo ſhe has---ſhe knows ſhe could 
truſt me---ha ! ha!---I thought it a pity you ſhould 
loſe any more time, and fo now you may go and bow, 
and kneel, and make a monkey of yourſelf before fome 


Bel. Since it is ſo, Sir, I muſt ſubmĩt her meaning 
is deeper than he is aware of. [afide. 

L:ivi. Don't be diſhearten'd— you may fucceed 
elſe where —ſhe allows you to be ot a very comely 
figure; a well —— perſon ; but tis all loit 
upon her ; ſhe conſiders me as her father, and has no 
unnatural paſſion tor profligate youngſters ——— 

Bel | believe you, Sir ———1 deſiſt from all pre- 
tenſion ;—— 1 ſee this matter now in its true light ;--- 
and, Sir, I ſhall moleſt you no more; and in de- 
termination I take my leave. 

Levi. Not fo faſt ;---another word———tho' you were 
tq watch your time, and in my abſence ſcale the wall, 
and get in at the windo he 688 „ 


26 
with 


— I am perſectedly ſatĩsied, 

Levi. And harkye ;———you may come as often 
as you will about the houſe, the will not a 
word with you out of the window — nor ſettle any 


ſcheme with you——ha ! ha! you fee you are fully 
underftood ——— 


Bel. | mall ever efteem you as my friend, and I 
fall loſe no more time, that you may tell the lady—the 
—— mode 09 agnaces ms fo 
you may aſſure her—ten ſand bleſſiags on her for 
oe at ſhe ſhall be — t very 
night. Exit. 

Levi What a look of chagrin there was ! I 
have trained the girl up to thisz—ha ! ha! Mary Ann 
will never have ſenſe enough to behave in this manner 


Enter Brampton and Biiſk following. 


EEE 
er 

Brump. Traitor ! let me fee no more of you. 

2 And are thole my = Sir ?!—— — — You'll 
be good as to give me adi — 

Brump. I wiſh I could give ycu a diſcharge of a cul- 
Vern —— 

Brife. 1 am not ſo extravagant in my expectations as 
to defire that favour, Sir——Heav'n help me! I am 
more eaſily contented—O)nly juſt a ſmall arrear of wa- 
ges, if you pleaſe, with « Kitie dadh of a charafter for 
igence, — and a ſmattering of what you call 
rts, if my maſter did not mar all upon occaſion, and 
ve now and then in Canger of dangling by the neck 
for attempting to ſerve him 
Brump. You area villain ! 

Briſk. | 4p «roy wa | 

Brump. Have not betra me to 
odore ?—let him into 2 wo ſecret ?— He knew no- 
thing of my being in love in town here, but you muſt 
dĩ eulge it, and I muſt have him ſtorming at me in a 
rage and fury—I mult have wy beſt concerted ſchemes 


diſappoiated 


The Scuoor for Guardiaxs, 
» the ſtill would cleave to me. 
That 1 dare fay——Tl! try I ey tho [ade] 
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a COMEDY. 27 
diſappointed by you—Begone, raſcal, I have done 


th 
"Brit. Mighty well, Sir —what poſſeſſes him ? only 
„Sir, to ſettle that trifling balance 


begin . you are right 
— ha ! ha! I intend for the future to be a hughing 
philoſopher too 
Brump. Phi may go to Bridewell for ought I 
care, unleſs philoſophy could pimp tot a body ——— 
Bel. Hey! what's the matter? 
Brump. Every thing's the matte: at that 
tteacherou — 


Nriſt. Mr. Belford, believe me, Yu ———— 
Brump. Hold your tongue, Sir — no more of 


Bel. Ha ! ha !—what out of temper! My affairs, 


Brumpton, are in a fair way—you, after « great deal 
of pains, may poſſibly be dilappointed, but I——— 
Brump. Po! po! thisis 


Bel. | have meſſages ſent me from the girl I adore, 


Brump. 
draw.) 

Bel. Not I. I muſt die, Fil die laughing, 
like Pierre in the tragedy, ha ! ha !---- You make a 
toil of pleaſure, Brumpton ; and love, which is to me 


joy and rapture, is to ou 
: 1— Damnation !----draw this moment 


* 


The Schoof for Guardians, 


Ah !—you have not taken any notice of me 
3 112 
Ol You are much miſtaken !“ love you ex- 
ceedingly---draw a chair---fit down Well ! and how 
have you paſſed your time in my abſence ? 
Ma. 4. As well as any thing, 


I have news to tell you 
Old. Have you ?-—what is it, chicken ? 
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Ma. 4. That be did ſure he faid the 
very ſight of me cured him of his wounds—Ahb! I am 
ſure you can't blame me, for I could not let him die, 
ſo I could not—1 almoſt cried my eyes out when little 
Lt Brother Loxidoad is right—the has i I fear 

0 is 1— 
Oh! I dread the teſt. Ide. 

Ma. 4. Ah !- but you are 

Old. No——not angry — 
have? 


now — 
did he be- 


dearly, Mary Ann 
Linas cont} 1 6o niet —gp eo okd your forp, 


ON ———— 

Ma. 4. Why then, he took my glove off, and al- 
moſt eat my hand up with kiſſe —— 

O But was that all did you do nothing more 
to cure his wounds ?— as 


The Scuoot for Guanpians, 


me this fan, and a pair of ear- 
it was very civil of bim to ſhew 
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34 The Scuoot fir Guanvians, 

Old. Carried off in this manner you fay, and with- 
out having time to be ill! 

Briſk. es, Sir ;—without a ſingle conſultation of 
phyſicians It's very hard !—It's a pity he was in 
ſuch a haſle to di but good ſometimes comes of 
evil, they fay—— The news has wrought a wonderful 
change in my young maſter ——— Sir Theodore had 
made a match for him in the count great 
match indeed ! 

Old. Ay! | heard of t— 

Briſe. And yet the fon, perverſe and obſtinate, was 
in love here in town ——that is, he fancied he was 
—— with 2n inſignificant huſſey, and was determined 
to marry her, in cppoſition to his poor father. 

Old. | have heard of that two 

Briſk. But he is now ſhocked that he ſhould 
be ſuch a moniter of diſobedience, and he gives up 
wr of this town lady 

hat's right —— the young man —- 

— indeed He 


young man !—this is the beſt news I 
WWII 

; his intention of going out of town, 
- may be truſtrated. 
As how ! that muſt not be 
je. Why we were kept a little bare of caſh lat- 
juſt to reduce him to 2 
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let him have a of hundred [Hold out the 

purſe to him] and tell him he can't go out of town too 

oon good lack | ph Sir Theodore — 
Enter Sit | heocore. 

Sir Theo. My fon bid me ſpeak to him, and luckily 
_— ] Ye powers of heaven! 

0 in amaze.] Ye * 
dian Gods —aſſiꝰ me! n 
Briſk. [in a mock tone] Angels and miniſters of 
grace! 2 a damned accident is this !—let us run 
away, * | 

r do the 

at 

Ou. 1 am all over in « jelly! [drops the pur ſe.] Briſk, 
ſupport me, lend me — P 
crawling on the 
l carry away your purfe——you know 

money Briſk makes towards the 
purſe ; 


Sir Theo. Ha! ha !—in the name of wonder, what 
poſſeſſes you 
Ol. Difappear, for heaven's fake, diſappear — 
I never did you wrong—!'ll pay the money to your exe- 
cutor— l was advancing your fon two hundred 


in part-payment ; I never ſaw a ghoſt in all my days 
—— 


Sir Theo. What! do you think Pm dead, Mr. Old- 
caſtle ?—+la! ha! 

Old. And be you alive ? 

Sir Theo. As ſure as you are alive man- Ha! ha! 

Old. I took you for a ghoſt [ friting Briſk with bis 
cane.] Sirrab, let that money alone---hold me, Sir 
Theodore, hold we, I am ready to fink into the 
earth [Goes up to him] they told me you was dead 
that fellow Briſk---Hey! what are you running away 
with my money — fcoundrel! viliain! robber! 

Briſt. May be you are ufed to ghoſts, Sir; I can't 
ſtay in a place that's haunted. | [Exit. 

Sir Theo. Compote yourſelf; and let me 
this buſineſ —— 

Old. [laying hold of him] I proteſt you are alive--- 
that ſon of yours! he kills his father, beiore he is 

dead 


— 
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_ — — 
wench that is not worth a groat. 
Sir Thes. Not worth a !—— and he had the 


Old. e ba! yes, yes, 
I know t 114 lackaday, Sir Theodore, who 


milliner s 'prentice ! 


—— I ſhall be at caſe, if I once hear 
is gone 

Sir Theo. Mrs. Oldcaſtle, you are very good to feel 
ſo much concern in this affair —— 

. Yes, I have a deep concern in it; but hark ye, 
Sir Theodore-—don't let him know you had your in- 
formation from me———— 

Sir Theo. No- j ou may depend upon me——not 
4 "= * | ſhall fleep [Exit. 

Old. When he is gone, in peace I faid 
I would do him a good turn with his father. [ Exit. 


SCENE 
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SCENE Liest. 
Enter Har tiet. 

How my heart it beats! poſt hate——gallop! 

Hop! and no wonder ; it's a dangerous experunent 

have tried could l but convey this letter ——Mr. 
Belford then wou.d know my meaning ——buth ! here 
comes my turn ke 
Enter Lovibond. 

Levi. Well Harriet, I have executed your com- 
miiſion 

Har. How did he receive it? 

Levi. He was very much mortified, tho” I thought I 
marked, as he went off, an odd fort of a dry conſltaĩa- 
ed ſimile. 

Hay. But I hall have no more reaſon to complain 
of him, I hope. 

Loi. Ha! ha! 1 almoſt pitied the poor dev 

Har. He deſerves no pity, Mr. Lovibondo be 
is a fad wretch —— 

Levi. | believe it But he knows he was 
in a va'a purſuit ; —he faid fo himſelf, and 
aſſure you he would loſe no more time. 

Har. That revives me 

Levi. No—no—he will hardly come this way agai: 

der. | deaf tnog „„ 
contrary — lam atraid he will not renounce me for 
ever ſo eaſily as you may imnagine—— 

Levi. And, pray, what rcafon have you for think- 
ing ſo ? 

2 [ have terrible proofs againſt him —while 
r 

Lobi. Ay 

Har. | ran away at the fight of him but the 
window being open, he flung this litile box into the 
room with a letter in it. 

Levi. A letter in it! 

Har. Yes, the wicked contriver! a letter jn it 
tan to the window to throw it to him again, but he 
was gone, and then it occurret to me that it might 
not be quite ſo prudent to throw it into the ſtreet, leſt 
it ould fall into the hands of malicious people, who 


might 2 98 


did me 
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Lovi. That was wiſely judged. 
Har. I have heee ever acochiniing char it ought ts 

be returned, and if I had a proper per ſon 


Levi. Excuſe me, I am the perſfon——a let- 
ter in a box !\=———what contrivances they have 
I'll take care he ſhall have it, and he will look fo filly 


when he 
Har. 


ceives all his ſchemes ate blaſted. 
by indeed, it will aſtoniſi him the more if 


. you 
give the horrid man room to imagine that a girl of 
character would fo much as open the ſeal of his filthy 
—— 1 age z to return it 
unopened will be the contempt, and 
the greateſt affront that can be put upon him 

Li. There is ſomething in that——your wiſdom 
charms me——— you endear your ſelf to me more and 
more hour — 

Har. OS mar wn diſcretion whether to o- 


pen it or not—But the reaſons | have given—— 
Levi. Are to me concluſive— I'll about this bufine's 


direQly---ha ! ba! we'll put the greareſt affront in the | 


world upon him—ha! ha! the trueſt mark of con- 


tempt, ha! ha! D. roſe · bud. good by. [Exic. 
Har. Yes, — . have it unopened- 


IF this plot takes, I ſhall have my utmoſt wiſl 


the 


and making him my convenient, my go between in 
the buſineſs, gives life and ſpitit to the plot 
_ Fil outwit him, if I can [Exit. 
SCENE Sir Theadore's Houſe. 
Enter Brampton and Briſk. 

Brump. Adwirably managed, Briſk! now | have the 
finews of war— [roffng up 
if. 
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Brife. It as got ont of the fire, I promiſe you, 
Brump. 1 2 


Briſt. And yet | fear my ſervices may one day or 
other bring me tc— What do you think your father 
will ſay to me? 

Brump. Po! 


ime — fat 


go on your errands the future———more misfor- 
tunes here comes Sir Theodore ; ſettle it as well 


Sir Theo. That you deferve, and worſe, if incigna= © 
no pains in your education indulgence, 
care, afﬀfeQtion, all that a fond could beſtow, 


or perhaps it may be the laſt you 
bandle —— 
2 Brump 


40 The Scnoor fir Guannians, 


Brump. And where is the mighty harm, Sir. 

Sir Theo. I have no patience with you————T have 
too long for you, Ie ſand lingers ia 

you want to ſhake it out !—re:urn that 

money this inſtant, or never look me in the face 


it muſt be io, Sr, — iz 


J 
1.0 fo live deſpited . ſcandal 
ther, and a laughing ſtock to all your ac» 
ape dg ſet out for the counrry 
y, or never Carken my doors agaĩn [Exit. 
Brump. What the devil can } make of all — 


SCENE Our Houſe. 
Ma. 4. A mortal fin? 


Old. Yes, a mortal fin !—you are unexperienced in 
theſe matter It is a ſin, child, to accept of 

from men, twees, fans, and Bruffcls lace, 
lace has done as much miſchief as the forbid- 
den fru wiſh I had bred her up a Quaker [ad 
mind my wordt indulge wanton | men in 
liberties with your pe: ſon. to let em you 
round the waiſt, play with your neck, and print laſci- 
vious kiſſes on your lips, tis the ſure road to deſtructĩ- 
on ius horrible, Mary Ana, horrible and abo- 
minable 


pity it ſhould, for at him] it's very agreeable 
-im fure Ilie it better than 2nd com- 
mands, or the fool in the middle, or hide and go feet, 
— Old. 


Ma. 4. Ah! but I den' t believe that und a 
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Ma. A. Ah ! but thev fhan't murder, and devou 
me. for there rte folks in Loadon all hours o 
the day to afſtiit a body; and if he comes in the 
nig t. can call the watch, fo | can.x;yo 

O | am pleaſed with her fiunplicity=——This 
ng profligate that you have let in o my houſe, if 
hould come u der your window 2gain——— Fhat's 
rig. have 2 bought you ſhall fling 
him out al! his preſents—you ſhall write him a let- 
ter, and tell him what a monſter he is. Come, 
take that chair———fit down —— take that pen, and 
wri'e as | dicta /e to you — 

Ma. 4. [firing down.) Law I does not under- 
ſtand all big —— | 


Ma. 4. [/miling ade] Very vel 
Old. [walking abeut.] You are a vile man, and 
your viſies I now fee h from a bad de 
A. [afide.] Ah ! I don't hke tho'e word 


Ma. 4. [ ſmiling] Very well ——— 
14. Therefore let me never fee you any more 


0 
Mary Ann Richley. 1. 
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Ma. A. Mary Ann Ri 
Ol. Now let me read it 


Ma. A. Ah !|— ſtay, ſtay = moment—Not quite 
LON — 
Enter Peter. 


Peter. Here be the candle, maſtec—the gentleman is 
walking under the window o- 
Old. Is he ?—make hafte—fold up the letter—let 
me do it—let me do it, make haſte - come, come, 
diſpatch, he'll be gone, elſe—you ſhall throw it to him 
now, and all his preſents—come, come, make haſte. 
Ma. A. Ab! I am ready I like this of all 
thing [ Exeunt in a violent burry. 


SCENE tbe Street. 
Enter Belſord and Lovibond. 


Bel. The drift of that queſtion, Sir ? 
Levi. I fancy you know this little bauble—\ Sewing 
4 box.] You don't know it to be fure, no, ror the let- 
ter in the infide—here take it back—l charge nothing 


14 in Hau quo— 
44 ye here ; ha !—oo direction up- 


4 was cunning—bere. here, you have it in 
good order, and well conditioned as it came — ba | ha! 
—Hlarriet will not read a word of it — ſhe had no cu- 
riofity about i 
Bel. But | have Id, and taking the letter, opens 
it.] heavens bleſs her wit af, and reads. 
R * Ay ! You know the hand- writing — Take co- 
tice you broke the feal yourſelf—none of ur read a 
word of ii We return it unopened, to make the af- 
front the deeper. 
Rel. I believe you, Sir-—l fee you never read a 
word of it— 


= 


w—_ Well, fince it is come to this, 
mour will avail aothing---Ha | ha} RET 


Levi. 


— 
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Lovi. That's pleaſant of you---Ha ! ha ! ha !--- 


Yes, very pleaſant--- Ha ! ha! ha! 
what your intrigues are come to 
Sir,---you have brought em to a fine 


Ay !---you ſee I am not to be tricked--- 
Enter Oldcaltle. 


But Who b that old fillow ? [afib, andonadh bis 


ter. 

Old. | have managed matters charmingly---Who is 
that ſpark ? 

Li. You need not be ſhy of him---F'l] venture to 

ſay you have not managed as well as I have, Mr. Old- 

Ol. Call me Biddulph. 


Bel. No truly, Sir, not - and I will aſſure 
the lady that--- beg you 


581 
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lackaday! | wiſh ke h:d flaid, for here comes that 


graceleis young 
Enter Brumpton humming a tune. 


Old. Well, Mr. * Ir young dog. no- 
— — him [afde]. Well, and ycur intrigues, how 


| you——you have 
cacile my father, I fd 


y! 
pe. The ſervants have changed their tone, and 
door is hut in my face. 
I can't help laughing ha! ha! this Mr. 
ph knows what he is abo=t, I fancy 
Po! the fellow is fitter to have the funcral 
over him than the marriage ceremony 
come to the balcony 
Well! and how was that? 
Brump. He muffled himleif up behind the curtain, 
not di ſtiaguiſi him——ſe threw me 


— lier the letter] Here, Sir, the genuine dictates of 
1 heart ——— 
Od. He is mad, ſure let me fee ii 


Brump. [reads] ** Dear Mr. Srumpton, you arc a 
| * charming 


* 


for 'GuanDians, , 


* and woithy of a 
Old. The little hypoc 


Brump. [reads] I hate Mr. 
old wretch ; and 
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overweening, cuckoldy blockhead ! If I wiſh 

your father mayn't hear of — the vile bag- 

, I muſt run home directly 22 

. How indifferent the old muckworm is grown ! 

— but this dear enchanting letter !—Oh! this joy is 

* Sir Theodore never made this leg—ha ! 
— 


expected, tran 
Bel. Such a furprize, above all romance 
Oh! Belford, Iam the happieſt rogue. 
. Her wit is equal to her 
The greateſt ſtroke of invention, Ha! ha! 
Bel. So divine a letter—and the old fe'lo 
Brump. No—no—you miſtake ; ſhe flung it out of 
the window 


W Po I tell you he was the bearer of it him- 
Brump. You are quite wrong; ſhe was in the bal- 
cony. and 
ſee him? 
Brump. There was no fe.ing him diſtinctly 
was ſkulking behind the curtain—and then ſhe threw 
the letter down to me.— Oh! the idol of my heart! 
—the Ann! 
Bel. Mary Ann! —you are the moſt 8 
. Seer con- 
trived to fend me a tter by her very guardian 
Brump. I did not hear a ſyllable of that matter — I 


was tell | — 
„ 
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32% No—uo—hear the ſtory of my happineſs. 
| way, - 4 e 
p. you here, my ſhewing a 

r : 
B:l. There, there—{ fbewing bis letter] more elo- 
querce than in ail Cicero. 

Brump. [reads] Dear Mr. Brampton, you are} 
a ſweet man, and your civilitie 

Bel. [reads] You will be ſurprized at this let- 
ter ; and more lo at the manner of conveying it. * 

Brump. (rcads] T he admiration of all our fex. 

Bel. freads] But | muſt hazard all, or fall a 
facrifice to the av-rice of my guardian —— 4 

Brump. [reads] And out of his bands it is i 
to relieve me 
5 [reads] | love you, Mr. Belford ; will 
you deſpile me for telling you ſo? I hope not. 

Brump. [reads] Yours indeed, and indeed, 
uacil dench us do part, Ann Ri 

Bel. [reads] Contrive fome means 
eſcape, and beaves and earth combined ſhail not 
keep you from me he diſconſolate Harriet. _ 


[Exeunt together. 
End of the Third ACT. 
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ACT. IV. 


Enter Oldcaſlle an. Lovibond. 


Levi. ES, the told me all about the young rake- 
hell's viſits, gave me back bis letter un- 
opened, to return it to him with wy own hands—ls 
not ſhe a miracle of goodneſs and ſuperior ſenſe ? 
c 
— N 
Ledi. Is not the trained up in the paths that ſhe 
ſhould walk ?—When will Ann do as much ?— 
O Ay! there it ſtings! has heard all, and I 
am blown ! [afide. 
Lovi. 
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1 2 2 922 --here 
marriage you to ---all i 

ought to have it by heart—This will ——_ AI 

unnatutal it is to fall in love without the conſent of 

king, lords, and commons ! 

Ma. 4A. Ah! but I can't lay for their leave ·L they 

are too t folks for me to think o. 
— abe it up-ſtairs with you—lt is a very ediſy- 


Ma. 4 Very well, Tu go——{as be is going] Vi 


1 a letter out of my oun 

| Exit. 

Old. When ſhe has read the marriage act. ſhe will 

have a proper ſenſe of her duty. So Peter !—'o Bric- 
!---waik in 


2 Emer Peter ani get. 
Old Naw f | can tutor theſe to my mind [ale 
#- id. For the love of mercy, 
Peter. I'll never do fo any more, mailer 
Ol. Come hither both-—1| am not angry—ycu are 
no frargers to the affection | bear Mary Ann 
Brid. No, that's for fure---you love ber as well as 
you do 2 guinei 
Old. now, Malapert ! 
Bride. 1 am fure Peter fail fo —— 
Peter. No---not I for the varſal world! —— 


Old. What's the matter Numikulls!---Liften to me 


-- wat. b my houſe well ;---and be fure you never let 
„ the thteſhold of my 

Brid. Yes, Sir! 

Peter. No, Sir! 

Old. But the wily arts of young men ;- Think of a 
gay embroidered coxcomb coming to you with a pire- 
ous lock: I languiſk for your mittreſs; I die in her 
abſence; let me but fre her, or elſt I have one foot in 


fices no fuch b 
O12. Mighty well, Peter, it can't be better Hut 
you, 


>» i 
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veau, Mrs. Bridget, will take ſome compaſſion upon a 
pur dying fwair 

Brid. Go farther a field, and ſet up the fign of the 
horas ſomewhere elte—do—no admittance for you 


O. Charming, Bridget, charming——you do it 
wonderfu.ly——out then fays he Til lie down in the 
ſtreet, and there breathe my laſt 

Peter. And then I run up to the garret-window, 
and fouce a bucket of water on his head— 

O Excellent ! excellent !—it wiil cool his paſſion 
for him — —_ 1. bucket of water — 
dy Ha! ! to fee him ſtreaming x 
river god in the ftreet I am delighted with you 
both — But then he comes with his damned bewitching 
gold — Here, Peter, to drink my heal.h—Here, Mrs, 
Bridget, to buy you ſome tea. | 

Petey. We want none of your drofen  _—— 

Bridd. No- not we_—- ing Oldeaſft/e. 

— 9 "0, | bag 

Peter. t your bu 

Brit. then bennnddat 2 
Old. As I could wii that's right——— aever 
ſpare me 

SS“ E 

id You vile ugly thing. 

Peter. = can't endure T7 fight of you— os 

} You miduiohe owl ! oe eri 
3 * 2 Soon, hands w— here, ſays 
1 's the money for you holding out money. 

— — Is this jour 
| Hain | iraitor ! T 
viktue at laſt ? — * 
1 what's the matter? was not I to 

it 

Old. M hat have I been labouring all this time? 

Peter. But you did not ſhew the money gt fr 1 
could have retuſed it ever ſo long, if I had not feen the 
colour of ii ĩ— 

x The way of the worki—But you are never to 
it—Money is the ruin of the world—lt declares 
war, 
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war, ———it patches up a —it makes lawyers 
; „it makes ſome bold their tongues — 
—=— Þ [going in « burey.] Yes, Sir ! 
Old And remember have no buſineſs with mo- 
liteet · doot after me. 


les run out. 


SCENE the Street. 


Enter Lovibond. 

Lowi. I muſt pay a friendly viſit to brother Olcaftle 
— Ha ! he! I know things are going wrong with him 
——] muſt kratify my cur fry 

Enter Oldcaitle. 

Ol. Brother Lovibond ! 1 go on as I could wiſh— 
n -work —— 

Lows. 1 am glad of it, for the laſt time I met you— 


Old. I beg your pardon, —but now, lol toll loll! 1 
am completely happy 


Enter Brompton. 
Brump. My dear old friend, I am glad I have met 

you—Oh ! ſuch plague ! ſuch vexation ! 

Old. Mind him, brother Lovibond—you'll fee what 
order my family is in | Las. 

Brump. 1 was at the houſe bat a little while ſince, 
an —— 
Old. And no admittance, I warrant— — 

Brump. Oh l the damaedeſt adventure 

. 
! ba !— 

Brump. Not ſo bad as that—l get over the garden 
rr too — the fer- 
vants immediately conducted me up ſtairs, and— 

O. Conducted you up hairs! 

Lovi. Ha! ha! — mind him brother Biddul-— 
Old. [afide to Lovibend) call me Olkdcaftic--- 
Lovi. Come, come, liften to thit———- . 
Brump. But, pox take it---my ufuat good fortune 

failed me---I was not in the room two minutes when 


old 
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came tottering up no way for a retreat 
to ſkulk in a dark nook, where | was 


almoſt filled Ia be came, and the lovely angel 22 


rections, is to tempt the mi 
and then to convey her out of the kingdom, 


will be loſt to you for ever. 
„ Sdeath! it man't be.---Fil watch the houſe 


Brump. | 
day and night. Where's that ſcoundrel Briſk ? 2 


11 
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- Bel. Poor fellow, it was from him I had this infor- 
mation ; he is out of his wits about this buſineſs |--- 


— Out of his wits ! he is always out of the 
way..--Not a moment to be loft---I'l to my poſt di- 


B-l. My affairs are in a thriving w 
Brump. Tom glad to hear u 


Sel. Ducce!s attend Lis. 
Brums. Oh! the devil ! here's « piece of wink 
SCENE anther Street. 


Enter Briſæ, in Woman's Chaths, xvith a Bundle under 
his Arm. 

One puſh more, and then, Briſk, your toils are over 
— Come, that's the houlc.---As my maſter knows no- 
thing of what | am about, I way bave ſome chance to 
ſucceed here. Now for a few ſuperannuated matron- 
bke nirs—-{hnocks at the door] I found out her mas- 
tua- maker by good luck, and fo now | know my cue 

[ Knocks at the deer. 


Enter mpton. 
Brump How ! is not that the ?---Ob ! the deceitful 


Ir | 5 8 
Peter. an you bring home ber geers, 
ters the caſe---walk in, Mrs.--- [Exit. 


Brumpton. 
Oh! the damned decoy-duck, there ſhe goes fore 
Iii wait for her in the ftreet---'Sdeath! 
ſhe may get her out of the back · door — III alarm 
the oid tellow directly [rap loudly] — The 


old bawd ſhall be put in the ftocks—{raps ahl. 
Biddulph ——_— 
Oldcaſlle 


Fue, fre, fne ! Matter 
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O)Idcaſtle in the Balcony. 
C What's the matter there ? Who raps 
t door in this 


Brune. Mir. Biddulph, Mr. Biddulph ——_ 


(2.4. V\ bat do you want fo —— 
3H:ump. You'll be robbed cf your treaſure, of all 
your bart holds dem Miſs Mary Ann will be 
nole hom o -an old bawd will carry her off — 
ke's in your houſe now=—RoOw=—n0w—nows= 


ſorce- 
Brump. [beating bim. of dark 
— 
t. Nay, good gentlemen ———— 
Old. Vile ſeducer —Deteſtable pandar ! 


Brump. Poacher of young game ! — Kidnapper of 


Arne 


1 
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. To take fuch liberties with your maſter. 
lain will come no more---he has paid the piper ! 
An unlucky dog | an- Poor 

rump. Mr. Oldcafile ! What, are you Mr. Bid- 

bringing upon 
8 your gr 

ow fre what » fene of iniquity you have been 
oil actos end of all. —— FF} tell you what, you 


what authority! 
your authority ! 
Briſh. 1 hall take the liderty to leave him for ever |! 
[runs of 
| Old. Thisis ! this is charming ! The vil- 
Nene 
ho, bo! an incident !---[in a * 
FIAT 
2 Mr. Brumptoa! 
all this time? 
Id. You fee what plague and vexation you was 
friend 
diy Gear fie, why did you not tell me at 
firſt ! It I had known that I was all this time 
DUNG —— 
ergaged in But fince you perceive your error, | 
This diſcovery is 
ſhall come and explain your miſlake to Mary Ann this 
moment. 


Brump. With the utmot pleaſure, Sir, and 
her all ha 
Old 


— SE 

t will be — you you 
repent,—that you pox renounce all wicked projefts, 
«ad are convinced it would be the ruin of her to marry 


" Deas. Lond the way, Sir; J am ready to obey 


your commands. 
Old. Very well ! enough fig  —— 
Brump. I he RS in! Bru 
ton ! you're in luck. [ 
Ola. I abou!] What do you ſay ? 
Bramp. Only that—you'll make « foir report of we 
to Six Theodore — 
Od. Ay! Rn 
Enter Mary Ann in the Balcony. 
Ma. 4. La!—there's Mr. Brumpton with bim 
Ol. Yeu baggage, what do you do there ?—Ga 


you 


ana =@ Y' 
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er! 

vil- 

Ib, 

]--- 

id- 

was 

+ at 

une 

een 

r, 1 

the 

you 

this 

ing 

Tr — — 

rump. I muſt now renounce all farther 

arry —lince to adore you any would be a violation of 
friendſhip, and an inj is worthy 

bey has been intimate with my father for 

x Old. You may paſs that b 

eng. Ma. 4. Ah! he's a falſe man, and 1 don't love 


— 
Brump. So that I moſt pardon—— 
0 Goon, gon [be is Prnnd woith « fr of 


Brump. [while Oldcaftle 
ſhall never efface your loved 


— —_— * 


12 
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Ol. Oh! lord ! lord! [recovers fl Well 
N have done her 
8 New, PR 
On ery ! Mary Ann, on 
let him know your mind. „ ee 
Ma. 4. Muſt I fay all out of my own head ? 

Old. Ay ! ay! tell him all——1 wiſh brother Lovi- 
bond was witneſs to this ! Lide. 
Ma. 4. | am very glad you came to ſpeak to me, 
Sir, and I underſtand you very well. [ſmiles to bim. 
Old. But a little more ot hogr—— Ti dw when 

chuſe for a huſband. 
Ma. 4. Why, here ace two lovers, for whom I have 


ae Gn gn. one The ICIS — goes 
Brumpton.] — 1 doo” — 


e 
face — ſhould like to be married to one of them 
to Oldcaltle. te Brumpton. ]— 
had as ſoon be gibetted, as be married to the other. 
hat my own Mr. Oldcaftle——{ tows and plays 
„„ 
n 
Old. You have won my heart. 
Ma. 4. But do you forgive [ 


thing now ?— 


bty Man,” 
and reaches a letter 4 — 


Old. See 
Brumpton, ve not ſuggeſted a word 
all the cites of her own bean. 

Ma. 4 ing to Brumpton.] All from the 

hee of or here? : IP 

Brump. —— . you, Mate, I ſhall re- 
turns and 

2 


every 
Ah ! you don't love me. (ng: © Go Nau 
to 


move the bated object from your 
Me. 4. The fooner the better. [then 


Erump. Mr. Oldcafile, I have the honour, Sir, to 


wiſh you all happineſ—— And I fly this moment ta 
t your commands in execution, Ma'am ———ſgoing. 
& You can't go about it too faſt. 
Brump. You may rely upon my honour. 


[ 
al 
k 
th 
w 
fo 
hu 
ſp 
m 
fi 
le 
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thouſand things conſpite, and call for all the coaſtan- 
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Ma. 4. enn 


Brump. Y 1 
I EE 


umpton———you 


2 

2 Uu 572 hand to Mary Ann.] I 12 
he little wit him - 

477.541 4 By Kees me le wn I hall 
be pure and happy at laſt. 
End of the Fourth ACT. 


ACT V. 
$SCEN E Loviboad's Houſe. 
Enter Harriet and Belford. 


Har. USH -- don't ſo loud, you'll give 
. below Eis, 

and all is ruin'd—1 don't know what to fay, Mr. Bel- 
N 
2 


nou e Es ling 


— to les . 
to 
9 
7 that ſurpaſſes all the 
and contrivance. 


ſpirits for a while, juſt as fits give us 
more than our natural firength ;—but 
flia's over, my teſolution ſtaggers, and I am at 
leifure to feel the weakneſs of my condition—1 can't 
£0 through it, Mr. Belford, I can't indeed 
Bel. Nay, ſummon up your reſolution Out mu- 
tual vows, the happine's that waits us, every motive, 


ꝶ60w Chon 
2 
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Har. But then to break through all the proprieties of 
condut—— albthe decencies which my fex re- 


8 


nnen and 
then through the neighbouring houſe- the people ate 
in my ĩntereſt come. reſume your courage · you can- 
not doubt my bhonou 3 
Har. But the cenſure of the world---nay, your own 
opinion of me 
Bel. The world will admire your ſpirit, and when 


but in compa- 
41 


N you 
1 — 
Lovi. Chide log ry dog ads bo wad cny 
on face is a death-warrant, 


1 Q — W X& 


PAO FF” FAK A PP We 


| The girl has not erred fo mach 


from an evil 


3 
þ 
4: 


of 
Hh 


þ 
| 


] 
= 


a ! ba |——poor . | 
2ny thing had ir been my caſe, 

—— 1 Q | 
Har. Without dcubt ! there is no impoling wpon 


? ha 


1 
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y 2 
Levi. Now !| what occaſion can there be 
G 3 Har. 


1. 


— 


15 


1 


a 


all my 
] Ay! I hear bim lock . 


has 


with 
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SCEN E the Street. 

Enter Lovibond. 
Lovi. | never was better in all my liſe 1 
burn with impatience to fee him—ha! he! | hall ne- 
ver be able o walk faſt ! hal ha fo — 


i dupe you are now I— the 
man ; Mary Ann has 
2. ha! ha! yuu 
ſecure he 


Brump. My dear Belfort ——— 

Har. Heavens! what's the matter? 

Brump. Don't be frightened, Ma am 

Bel. No this is a fricnd of mine - we |! Brumpton, 
the bufinefs | | 

Brump. My deareſt Belford, this is the moſt criti- 
cal moment of my life--- I have bribed the fervants--- 
carried ker off---the is mine---mine for ever---will you 
give me a room in houſe for this one night f— 

Bel. Why this ceremony ? you know you may com- 
mand in my houſe 

- Re-enter Oldcaftle and Lovibond. 

Odd. What noiſe is that ?—— 
Levi. That's Brumpton, I know bis voice---- 


Hr. I am frightened to death. | 
| | Brump. 


ju 
Brumpton---he lives } 
IXI. Oldeaſtle wants bim---his fon has _— 
alarm all the world! [raps at the der] Rob- 
dy ? deſtruction! ruin! 
Ha ! ha !---he feels it now, and I am not for- 
him-—ha ! ha?! 
Old. I am mad, | ſhall go diſtracted ;---I ſhall end 
„ 
t u 


! ha !---now will he fee which can train 
girl beſt. IE. 
EN Eau Apartment in Belford's Houſe. 
Enter Belfotd. . 
What's all this noiſe !—{/ifens at the door. ]J—Ay! I 
hear his voĩce Ho could my booby let him in? But 
I have lodged her fafe, and this fword Gall maintain 


Enter Oldcaftle and Eovibond. | 

Old. Where is fhe ?--- Where is the unfortunate! 
—-Reftore her directly, reftore her to ker two guardi- 
ae We ceme to demand her of you. 


Levi. Yes, we demand her, Sir,---we know ſhe is 
nete -und therefore | | 

Bel. My houſe is my caſtle, geutlemen, 6s ecbedp 

mu 
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Bel. Mr. Loviboad, 
what 
ö your 
would impoſe 
by famouſly 
5 your care 
Lows. [afide.] There is a cloud gathering ! We 
he ſhall both be ; 
make vp this 
end 
ain 
in. 
ain 
wit. 
ir 
But 
ain 
te! what courſe I muſt take. If he marries 
di- | her, I Hall live in peace.—{afide.]—Mr. Oldcafile, the 


a il is of full me fay a word in your ear— 
@ is afide to 2 the marriage, and « 


247 
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Jai ere 


Ann. 


[ 


Brumpton and Mary 


Brump. Walk in, my angel; you ate ſecute 
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caitle, I always told you how this would end— ba! ha! 
ba! 


Old. If ſhe had minded my inſtruction ———— 

Lovi. Ha! ha! Iaſtructions !—You brought it all 
upon yourſelf—but tis better as it i——vour bead 
would have ached all the reſt of 


Mary Ann abe. 
Harriet be talks of. 


ET 


r F Fra 
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your 
give you mine, with all my heart ! 
Old. Now, who underſtands education ? Come,— 


as well as you, fifter———{runs over to ber.] he car- 
„and it was for all the world, like 


pton. 

Brump. Oh! ho! ho!—what a day of adventures 
2 but fortune has at laſt crowned me with 
My good genius has attended me 


— Facet, m my love y bride! 
a P Old. 


The Scnoort for Guandians, 

OA. Oh! Mr. Brumpton hat a life you 
have led me ! 

Enter Sir Theodore, and Briſk. 

Sir Theo. Where is the graceleſs, the te, the 
abandoned !——So Sir! [te Brumpten.] why am 1 
to be calle! out of my houſe on account of your mid- 
night practices 
Old. Oh! Sir Theodore, I am glad you are come 

r fon will be the death of me | 
Sir Theo. What does all this mean, Sir! | 
Brump. That I am married to this lady, Sir— 1 
Ol. He has robbed me of her 
» rm will go to the gallows for it — ſhe is an | 

Lowi. Well ! this is fome comfort— ha ! ha ! bro- 
ther Oldcaſſ le, we are both in the ſame predicament. 

Sir Theo An heireſs fay you ?—— George, give me 
your hand, fince you have not thrown away 
end was it your ward all this time? 

Brump. Yes, Sir,—ha ! ha ! ha !——this is the la- [ 
dy whom he called a miiliner's ptentice — ba! ba! 

Sir Fheo. Ha ! ha !—ind that was his fetch to de- 
ceive me, was it ?—ha ! ka! ' t 

Lowi. Ha! ha !-———you have managed it charm- 
ingly ha ! ha! 

01d. You'll drive me mad all of 700 

Brump. 

Sir Theo. > Ha! ha! ha! fall laugh beartih. 
Lovi. | 
Ma. 4. This is pure comical ! | 
Od Oh! I ſhall never ſurvive this! 

Sir Theo. Nay, no uneafineſs, Mr. Oldcaflle. 

Brifk. I fancy we need not think any more of Hamp- 
ſhire now, Sir Theodore! 

Sir Theo. What are you there, Briſk ? Lou have 
been a ſad rogue. 

Briſe. Ilave been working for the good of your fa- 
mily, or fo _— 

Sir Thes. So you have; I forgive you all- George, 
Þ give you joy with ail my heart. 

Brump. You lee, Sir, I have married aa - 
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Levi. Flung him a letter! ——ta! ha! ha! 
Brump. And when you reflect, that yourſelf 
t me into her preſence to receive this letter, in 
ich ſhe prays me to be her deliverer ! [gives bim the 
letter. 
Li. Ha ! ha ! the contriver of his own misſor- 
tunes — Gave her the opportunity himſelfſ—ha ! ha! 
Bel. — 2 conſider, Mr. Lovibond, that 
you brought me iet's meſſages, and deliver'd me 
this letter with your own hand! 


L1i. How is this! — [ it to himſelf. 
Har. A declaration of my 222 nobody 


to carry it but you 

Old. The contriver of his own ruin! delivered her 
letter himſelf! ha! ha! how well be knows the 
world ! 

Br ump. — gion ms your hand——and fo we 
have been ſtruggling hard for two fiſters all this time! 

Bel. We have, and from henceforth ſhall live both 
friends and brothers ! 

Old. Oh! Mary Ann !————you have deceived me, 
but I ſhall be glad to ſee you happy. | 

Ma. 4. And I am fure, I ſhall always be glad to fee 
you, if you live theſe three years to come — Here's 
your marriage act for you ! Siſter Harriet, la! | 
ed like any thing to fee you»—and I am glad we are 
both happy at laſt ——— 

Brump. A right uſe made of this event, will be of 
general ſervice to us all—To theſe gentlemen it may 
prove a School for Guardians, where they will learn 

not 


